SYNOPSIS.

Giles Dudley arrived fn Ban Franciseo
te Jein hiz friend and distant relative
Henry Wilton, whom he was (o nasist
&lﬂ Important and mysierious task, and

o accompanied Dudiey on the

fcrrI boatl trip Into the clty. The oa-
markable resemblance of (he [wo men
is noted and commented on by passen-
gom8 on the ferry. They see a man with
ake eyes, which xends a theill through
dley. Wilton posipones an explanation
of the strange errand Dudley is to per-
form, but occurrences cause him (o
now H Is one of ne ordinary m-llllnﬁ
dley s summoned (o the morgus an
re finds the dead body of his frisnd,
anry Wilton. And thus Wilton dies
without ever explaining to Dudbley the
Pll_ll!iu' work he was to perform in San
ancisco. In order Lo discover the s
eret misslon his friend had entrusted to
him, Dudley continues his disguine and
ermits himself (o be Known as Heonry
ilton. He learns that there is n bor
whom he Is charged with secreting and
rotecting Dudley, mislaken for Wii-
on, & employed hy Knapp o assist
in & stock brokerage deal Glles Dudley
finds himsalf closeted In o room with
Mother Borton who mnakes m confidant
of him. He can learn nothing about the
mysterious boy further than that it is
Tim Terrill and Darby Mesker who are
after him. Dudley visits the home of
EKnapp and s atricken by the beauty of
Luella, his daughter, Blwmming tour
through Chinntown s planned. The trip
to Chinatown. Giles Dudley learns Uhat
the rty is beipng shadowed by ‘Terrill.
Luella and Dudley arve cout off from
the rest of the party and {mprison-
ed In a hallway behind an  ron-bound
door. Three Chinese rufMians approach the
fmprisoned couple. A buttle ensues One
s knocked down. Cilles begins firing. Tim
errill s seen in the moly. A newiy form-
el mob I8 chocked by shots from Giles’
ravolver. Policotman Corson broaks down
tha door with and the couple is
rescued Giles Dudley for
saving her life Knapp appencs ot the
office with no traces of the proviouns
night’s debauch Pollowing his insiruc-

AN as
Luella thanks

tons Dudley hng a notable day in the
Btock Exchange., solling Crown IMamond
and husiug Omega, e object belng o
cruah Decker, Knapp's hated rival. Dud
ley discovers that he loves Luelln Knapp
Mother Borton tells Giles Tadley  that
“thev've discoversd whera ‘the bBoy' s ™
The myvsterious unknown woman employ-
er of Dudley meet= Tihn by appolntment
with “the bov" who I tuvrmyd over (o
Dudley with hiz gosrds and they drive

hont to Inke n train
Pudley and s Cajdthial
guards convey ''the boy” by train to the
village of Livermores, ns per the wrilten
Instructions, The pariy is followed, Soon
after the party is quartered in fhe Trastesl
arrives in Livermore, The
¢ Dby Moeker and Tim
o 1 hiotel and
the boy," wlho comes
1l Hazlit ricked
Tereitl, when he sees
I WIrOneg
Itt e

with iiim to the ferr
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forward
again”
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boy,*" Dudley nnd
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sonscinus hy Tere
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structed i« 1
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CHAPTER XXVIIl.—Continued.

“1 did not necd it till Sunday,” con
tinued Mrs [ have bheon wor-
ried much at uation of the boy,

Knapn.
the sit

bu: 1 did not dare go near him. Henry
and | declded that his hiding place
was not #afe, We had talked of mov-
ins him a few davs before youn eame,
When I found that Henry had disap-
peared 1 was anxions to make the
change, but | eould motl venture to at-
tempt it until the others were out of
town, for I knew | wag watched. Then
I was assured from Mother Dorton

that they did not know where the hoy
wig hidden, and 1 let the matter rest.
But a few days ago—on Saturday—
ghe sent me word that she thought
they had found the place, Then it
came to me to send you to Livermore
with the other boy—oh, | hope no
harm came to the little fellow,” she
exclaimed anxiously.

“He's safe in my rooms In charge
of Walnwright,” | said. “He got back
on the morning traln, and can be
bed for the asking.”

“Ob, I'm so glad,” said Mrs. Knapp.
“l wag afraid something would hap-
pen to him, but | had to take desper
ate chances. Well, you see my plan
succeeded. They all followed you.
But when I went to the hiding place
the bey was gone, Henry had moved
him weeks ago, and had died before
he could tell me. Then | thought yvou
might know more than yon had told
me—that Henry Wilton might have got
you to help him when he made the
change, and 1 wrote to you"

“And the key." | said, remembering
the expression of the note. “Did vou
mean this diagram?"

“No,” sald Mrs. Knapp, “l meant the
key to our cipher code, [ was looking
over Henry's letters for some hint of
n hiding place and could not find the
key to the cipher I thought you
might have besn given one, | found
mine this alterncon, though, and there
was no need ol i1, so it didn’t matter
after all."”

The pltehing and toasing of the bhoat
had ceased. And. a minute later, with
clang of bells un | groan of engine we
were at the wharf and were helped
ashoe,

“Tell the eapinin to wait here for us
with fires np,” sald Mrs. Knapp. “The
carriage should Hi* somewhere around
here.” ghe continned, peering anxlous-
ly soout s we yeached the foot of the
wha {

“Tals way,” =ald a famillar voles,
and a man stepped from the shadow,

“Dicky Nahl!" I exciaimed.

“Mr. Wilton!" mimicked Dicky.
“But it's just as well not to speak so

loud. Here you are. 1 put the hack’s
lights out just to escape wunpleasant
remark.”

Mrs, Knapp enlered the carrlage and
called to me te follow her,

I remembered Mother Borton's warn-
ings and my doubls of Dicky Nahl,

“You re certain you know where yon
are going?’ | asked him in an under-
Lona

“No, 'm not,” sald Dicky frankly.
“"ve found a man who says he knows,
We are to meet him. We'll get there
between 3 and 4 o'clock. He won't
say another word to anybody but her
or you. | guess he konows what he is
abont”

“Waell, keep your ayes open
ar's gang is ahead of us
relinble*”

Meek-
1 the driver

“Right as n  jndge,” said Dicky
cheerfully,  “"Now, if yvou'll get in
with midame we won't bo wasting

time here”

I siepped into the carriage. Dicky
Nahl closead the door softly and elimbed
on the seat by the driver, and in & mo
menl we were volling up Broadway in
the gloomy stillness of the early morn-
ing hour.

CHAPTER XXIX.
The Heart of the Mystery.

I was in the shadow of the mystery.
A hundred questions rose to my lips;
but behind them all frowned the grim
woll-visage of Doddridge Knapp, and 1
couldd not find the courage that could
make me speak 10 them,

“Mrs. Kpapp,” 1 said, “you
called me by my uname.

have
I bad almost

-t

“T should think she might,
told her the whole story.”

“She is used to keeping secrets, 1
suppose,” replied Mrs. Knapp. “But I
must reward her well for what she has
done "

“She is beyond fear or reward.”

"Dead? cried Mrs. Knapp In a
shocked volce, “And how?"

“Bhe died, 1 fear, because she be-
friended me.” And then [ told her the
story of Mother Horton's end.

“Poor creature!™ said Mrs. Knapp
sadly. “Yet perhaps it is better so.
She has dled in doing a good act.”

The carringe hail been rolling along
swiftly. Despite the rain the streets
were smooth and hard, and we made
rapid progress. We had crossed a
bridge, and with many turns made a
course toward the southeast. Now the
ground became softer., and progress
was slow. An interminable array of
trees lined the way on both sides, and
to my impatient imagination stretched
for miles before us. Then the road
became better, the horses trotted
briskly forward again, their hoofs pat-
tering dully on the softened ground.

“All the better,” 1 thought. “It's
as good as & muMer If any one Is
listeniug for us.”

“"Here's the place.” came the volce
of Dicky, giving direction to the driv-
er; and the carrviage slackened pace
and stopped. Looking out I saw that
we were at a division of the road
where a two.story house f{aced both
of the branching ways.

“You'd better come out,” said Dieky
at the door, addressing his remark to
me. “"He was 1o meet us here.”

“Ne careful,” cautioned Mrs. Knapp.

I kept my hand on the revolver
that lay in my overcoat pocket, and
walked with Dicky on to the porch
It was a common roadside saloon, and
at this hour it appeared wholly de.
gserted. KEven the dog, without which
I knew no roadside saloon ecould ex-
ist, was as silent as ils owners,

“Here's a go!” said Dicky, “"He was
to meet us, sure,  What time have vou
got?

I Btruck a

I had

maleh in a corner and

looked at my wateh by its flare,
“Five minntes to three
"Whew'"”

ularly done

he whispered, "we're reg-
I thought he had a bad

el

NO —7 CAN CADDY LI~ WANT 70 AR Y.

forgotten that T had ever borne {t. 1
have lived more in the last month than
in the 25 years that 1 remember before
it, and [ have almost come to think
that the old name belongs to some one
o]y,
it

“It was simple enough. Henry had
told me about you. I remembered that
yvou were coming from the same town
he had come from. [ telegraphed to
an agent in Boston. He went up to
your place, made his inquiries and tel-
egraphed me. 1 suppose you will he
pleased to know,” she continued with
a droll affection of malice in her volee,
“that he mailed me your full history

ag gathered from the town pump, It
is at the house now."”
“I tried to get something out of

Mother Borton concerning vou,"” con-
tinued Mrs. Knapp. “l even wenl so
far ns to see her once.”

“l don't think you got any more out
of her than she wanted to tell”

“Indeed 1 did not. [ was afraid Mr,
Richmond had not gone about it the
right way, You know Mr. Richmond
acted aa my agent with her?"

“No, | didn't know, She was as
closemouthed with me as with yvou, I
think.”

“Well, 1 saw her, 1 wanted to get
what information she had of you and
of Henry."

“She had n good deal of It, If she
wanted to give it up.”

“S8o 1 suppose, But
clever for me. She spoke well of you,
but not
about Henry, Yet she gave me the
idea that she knew much.”

May 1 ask how you got hold of |

!

|

she was too

a word could | get from her|

eye when ! was bargalning with him.”
I wondered if Dicky had a hand in
the trick, If trick it should prove to
be.
“*Well, said Dicky dublously, “I
think 1 know where the fellow would
have taken us, trafled him this af-

can piek out the right road.”

“Is this the third road from Brook-
lyn?
that led (o the left.

“1 reckon s0," said Dicky.
haven't kept count, but I
only two before jt.”

“All vight. Up with you then!"

Dicky obediently mounted to
seat beside the driver,

“I shall ride outside,” 1 sald to Mrs.
Knapp. “l may be needed.”

Half a mile farther we passed a
house, and within a gquarter 1 a mile
another.

“We are on the right road,” was my
thought as | compared these In my

41'
recollect

the

mind with the crosses on the dlagram. |

About half a mile farther a small
cluater of bulldings loomed up, dark
and obscure, by the roadside,

“This is the place,” | sald confident.
ly. motioning the driver to pull up. 1
remembered thai Henry Wilton's map
had stopped at the third cross from
the parting of the roads,

“No, it isn't,” sald Dicky eagerly.
“It's two or three miles farther on. 1
trafled the fellow myself to the next
house, and that's a good two miles at
loast.”

I had leaped to the ground,
opened the door of the ecarriage,

“We are at the fourth place,” 1 sald

and

“And the cockeyed barn? In guired
Mrs. Knapp. peering out.

I was struck silent by this, and
looked blankly at the dark forbidding
structure that fronted on the road.

“You're right,” sald Mrs. Knapp
with a laugh. “Can’t you make out
that funny litlle window at the end
there?”

| looked more closely at the build-
ing. In the dim light of the stars the
coat of whitewash that covered it
made it possible to trace the outlines
of a window in the gauble that fronted
the road. Some freak of the builder
had turned it a quarter of the way
around, giving it a comical suggestion
of a man with a droop to his eye.

“And the iron cow? [ asked,

“Stupid! a pump, of course,” re-
plied Mrs. Knapp, with another laugh.
“Now see if (there is a lane here by
the barn.”

A narrow roadway just wide enough
for a single wagon joined the main
road at the corner of the building.

“Then drive np it quictly,"” was Mrs.
Knapp's direction.

Just beyond the barn [ made ont the
figure of the pump in a conspicnous
place by the roadside and fell more
confident that we were on the right
road.

The driver swore in an undertone
as the hack lurched and groaned in a
boggy series of ruts, and a branch
whipped him in the face, 1 was forced
to give a grunt myself, as another
slapped my sore arm and sent a sharp
twinge of paia shooting from the
wonnd till it tingled in my toes. Dicky,
protected between us, chuckled soft
ly. [ rellected savagely that nothing
spoils a man for company like a mis-
taken sense of huimor

Suddenly the horses stopped so
short that we were almost pitched out.,

Mrs. Knapp rapped on the carringe
door and | opened it.

"Have yon come to the bars?" she
asled presently,
“I guess s, We've come against

something like a fence.”

“Well, then. " she replied, “when we
get through, take the road to the left.
That will bring us to the house.”

"You are cortain?"

“That is what Henry wrote in the
cipher beneath the mup.  The house
must bhe only a few hundred yards

away,”
The bars were Lheve, and | lifted the
w2t and sogey boards with an anxions

heart. Were we, after all. so near the
hiving: place? And wlhat were we (o
fiud 7

On a sudden turn the house loomed
up hefore us and a wild clamor of dogs
broke the stillness of the night.

“I hope they are tied,” | sald, with
a poor attempt to coneceal my misgiv-
ings

“We'll have a lively timeo In a quar-
ter of a minute if they aren'’t,” laughed
Dicky, as he followed me,

But the bavinzg und barking came
vearer, and 1 helped Mrs. KEnapp ont
af the ecarriage. She at the
house closely

“This is
nnmistakable

mst be quick

e
loakod
the place,” she zaid, in an
tone of “We
I wish something would
thes
country out.”

It seemed an hour belfore we o«
raise any one, but it mar not
! minutes hefore a
cume from behind the door,

“Wha's thore?"”

dneision.
quict those dogs;
whole
uldl

wen three

"It 18 L. M. K..,” sald Mrs. Knapp;
then she added three words of gibher
ish that I took to be the passwards

| used to identify the friends of the boy,

At the words rhere was the sound
of holts shooting back and the heavy

| door opened enough to admit ns.  As
we passed ip, it was closed once
more and the bolts shot home.

Helfore us stood a short, heavy-sef
man, holding a eandle, His face, which
wayg stamped with mueh of the bull-
dog look in it, was smooth shaven ex-
cept for a bristling brown mustache.
He looked Inquiringly at us.

“Is he here—the boy?” eried Mrs
Knapp, her voice choked with anxs
jery,"”

“Yes," sald the man.
agaln?”

“At onee,” said Mrs. Knapp, in her
tone of decision.

“Do we move

“It will take ten minutes to get
ready.” said the man. “Come this
way."

1 was left standing alone by the door

| in the darkness, with a burden lifted

from my mind. We had eome in time.
The single slip of paper left by Henry
Wilton had been the means, through
a strange combination of events, to
point the way to the unknown hiding

: | place of the boy,
ternoon, and I'll lay two to one that I

"of the candle reappeared.

| was carrying a bundle that | took t
I asked, pointing to the track| g : B

In a few minutes the wavering light
Mrs. Knapp

be the boy, and the man brought a
valise and a blanket.

“It's all right,” sald Mrs. Kanpp.
“No—I can carry him—I want to carry

I him.”

The man opened th& door, then
closed and locked it as | helped Mrs.
Knapp into the carriage.

“Have yom got him safe?” asked
Dicky ineredulously. “Well, I'll have
to say that you know more than I
thought you did.” And the relief and
gatigfaction in his tone were so evi.
dent that 1 gladly repented of my sus-
picions of the light-hearted Dicky.

“Have youn heard anything?" | asked
him anxiously.

“1 thought I heard a yell over here
through the woods. We had better
get out of here”

“Don’t walt a second,” said the man.
“The south road comes over thia other
way. If vou've heard anyhody there,
they will be here in five minutes. ['ll
follow yon on a horse”

With an injunetion to haste, I
stepped after Mrs, Knapp into the car-
riage, the door was shut, Dicky

mounted the seat, and we rolled down
| the road on the return journey.
‘TO BE CONTINUED)
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BLIND AS TYPISTS|

INVENTION OF TYPEWRITER I8
BOON TO SIGHTLESS.

Braille Alphabet Results in Perfection
of New Sort of “MIil|"—Some Ob-
jections Regarding the Meth-
od of Teaching.

The fintroduction of the extrema
simplicity of the Brallle alphabet for
the blind has been speedlly followed by
the invention of a machine that writes
that character with great rapidity and
ease, relates the New York Sun.

Most persons know of books printed
for the use of the blind and employing
an embossed character for Anger read-
ing wherein the attempt has been
made to preserve the outlines of the
Roman alphabet, That type has prac-
ically gone out of use except for thoae
who acquired it long ago and are not
Inclined to change.

The objection to thizs character Is
that it may not readily be deciphered
by touch. For such as have lost their
sight after they have acquired the
art of reading visually it was supposed |
that it would he easier to recognize
by the mensitive finger tips forms al-|
ready familiar to the eye, In the case
of those born blind or becoming sight- |
leas In their early years this supposed .
advantage cannot axist. !

The Braille character discards whol-!
Iy all idea of resembling the Roman !
alphabet. It has been thought out
with the sole purpose of making the
best and most facile use of the tae-!
t!le sense,

Its fundamental element is a cell
of slx embossed dots, each as large
as the head of a good-slzed pin, the
dots arrangad in two vertical columns
of three each, the two columns so
closely approximated as to establish
the unity of this cell, yvet sufficiently
far apart to admit of distinet touch
senage of the indlvidual dots. The sev-
eral letters are formed by the em:
ployment of one or more of these em-
bossed dots, identification depending
upan the number of these doia and
their positlon in the fundamental cell.

The most common vowel in English,
0, is represented by a singla dot; this
difterentiated from the only other
letter represented by a single dot, a,
the fact that a is made from one
aof the dots in the upper line of the
eall, e hy a dot in the middle line.
The more freguent are repre.
by combinations two or
threa dots in different positions. The
full alphabet is made without employ-
ing more than five dots, the number in
i 0. X and z

Becanze thiz alphabet is

is

by

letters

sented of

A0 neatly

developed on a selentific basis the
typewriter invented for it is of the
simplest and durable econstruction.

The unit of the machine is the Brallle

cioll duplicated

I'he paper in i3 carringe 13 moved
In n sldewise travel over a small sves]
plate having six holes reprodacing the

dms of the eell. Over thiz plate Is
firmly mounied another cell piate hav
| ing six rounded depressions to serve
as a matrix,

Any numbor of dots up to six and
repradueing any position in the Brallle
cell may be made by plunger pins
which operate uapward through the

| pieity. It

| In

lales In the lower plate and force the
paper into the pits in the matrix block
These plunger pins are actu
cams in motion by the

nhove.,
ated by
tonch of the Keys.

The kevhoard 18 of the nimost sim
lovks like a small
of a piano, with a white basehoard and
six black keyvs rising therefrom, Each
key sets in motion one of the plungers
the eell and by pressing down its
correaponding key one may reproduce
cach dot necessary to complete the
character. All the required keys called
for in the character desired are dfe-
pressed simultancously and when they
are released the carringe spaces on
ward along the line of writing. For
space between words there s a space
bar,

The paper employed is a speclal
grade of very tough manila. This Is
egsential in order to have a material
in which the plunger pins will emboss
the dots without piercing the paper.

The action of the instrument Is only
slightly heavier than that of ordinary
writing machines and a speed of 30 or
40 words a minute is quite within the
reach of an operator as soon as he
has become adept, The writing is
visible; that is, In the blind sense;
the whole line may be read by llw!

501

anet ion

finger up to the last character em |
bossed.
The American Climate,
Ou Shotechun of the Chinesa om
bassy on a suliry evenilng in Cape
May condemned the American elf-|

mate,

“It is much worse than the climate
of China,” be sald. “It is perhaps the
worst climate in the world. And yet,
vou can joke about it |

“A physician joked me about it the |
other day. b

“*Accustom yourself, Mr. Ou Shot- |
chun,' he sald, ‘to our climate's ways, |
Our winters are arctic, our summers
are subtropleal. And very often our |
climate gets mixed, and arctle duyu'l
and subtropleal ones alternate, Inure
yourself, llke me, to these changes
In summer and winter sleep with four
blankets.'

““You do? 1 gasped,

“I do. In summer,” he added, ‘1|
put them under me."

Needs Money, Not Life.
“Now, Pat, would you sooner lose
your money or your life?”
“Why, me loife, yer reverence: |
want me money for me old age. —
Philadelphia Inquire =

ONE KIDNEY GONE

But Cured After Doctors Said There
Was No Hope,

0. Verrll), Milford, Me,
“Five years ago a bad injury
- paralyzed me and
affected my kid-
neys. My back hurt
me terribly, and
the urine was bad-
Iy discolared. Boc-
tors sald my right
kidney was practi-
cally dead. They
sald 1 could never
walk again. I read
of Doan’s Kidney Pills and began us-
ing them. One box made me stronger
and freer from pain. 1 kept on using
them and in three months was able to
get out on crutches, and the kidneys
were acting better. 1 Ilmproved rap-
idly, discarded the crutehes and to
the wonder of my friends was soon
completely cured.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y.

Sylvanus
BAYS:

EQOI8M,

Mistress—Bridgety{ it always seems
to me that the cramkiest mistreases
set the best cooks

Cook—Ah. go on wid yer blarney!

DEEP CRACKS FROM ECZEMA

Could Lay Slate-Pencil in One—Hands
in Dreadful State—Permanent

Cure in Cuticura.

eczema on my hands for

vears and during that

“I had
abont seven

I time 1 had used several go-called rem-

edies, together with physicians’ and
druggists’ preseriptions. The diseasa
was so bad on my hands that 1 could
lay a slate-pencil in one of the eracks
and a rnle placed the ‘hand
would not touch the pencil. 1 Kept
using remedy after remedy. and whila
some gave pariial relief, none relieved
as much as did the first box of Cuti-
enra Olntment. I made a purchase of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and my
hands were perfectly eured aftor two
hazxos of Cutieura Ointment and on=
cake of Cutleura Soap were nsed. W,
H. Dean, Newark, Del., Mar, 28, 1907."

ACTrH=s

ONLY A COW,

———

Artiat (who has been bothered by
rustics bWreathing on him all the mory,
Ity —My fellow, 1 assure ¥

that you ean seo the sketeh with It_m',

advantage from a little \nee!

good

A Carlyle Wedding.
Cralgenputioek,
“Sartor Resartus’
just been the scene of 4 notable
dinz, The Lride was Mary Carlyle of
Cralgenputtock, a grandnicoe of Thom-
as Carlyle, a farmer, of Pinzle, Dum-
Iricsshire, a son of Thomas Carlyle's
favorite nephew. Pingle is about four

Carlyle's
has
W]

where

was  written,

miles from Ececlefechan, Carlyla's
hirthplace, and this village Is the
original of the Entuphl of *“SBartor
Hegartus."—lLondon Standard.
Even the Hash,

Embarrassed in the fashlonable
restanrant by the meay written in
French, the Wall streeot man of busi

ness exclaimed,

“Hang these frelds, entrements and
hors d'oeuvres—bring me a plate of
good plain hash, if you've got such a
thing on the premizd; ™

“You mean an olla podrida, sir,”
said the walter, in a tone of dignified
reproach. “And afterwards?”

AFRAID TO EAT.
Girl Starving on 1ll.Selected Food.

“Soveral years ago [ was actually
starving,” writes a Me, girl, “vet dared
not eat for fear of the consequences.

“l bad suffered from indigestion
from overwork, irregular meals and
improper food, until at last my atom-
ach became 80 weak | could eat
scarcely any food without great dis
tress,

“Many kinds of food were tried, all
with the same discouraging effects. I
steadily lost health and strength until
[ was but a wreck of my former self.

“Having heard of Grape-Nuts and
its great merits, I purchased a pack-
age, but with little hape that it would
help me—I was so discouraged.

“I found It not only appetizing huat
that I could eat it as I liked and that
it satisfied the craving for food with-
out causing distress, and If | may
use the expression, ‘It filled the bil'

“For months Grape-Nuts was my
prineipal article of diet. I felt from
the very firat that I had found the
right way to health and happinesa,
and my anticipations were fully re-
allzed.

“With its continued use 1 regalned
my usual health and strength, To-day
I am well and can eat anything 1 lke,
yet Grape-Nuts food forms a part of
my bill of fare.” “There's a Reason ™

Name given by Postum Co., Battla
Creek, Mich, Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” In pkgs,

Ever read the above letter? A new'
one appears from time to time, They
are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.
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